CHAPTER XXXVII

n was 6 o'clock when Nan Mur-l
s ina tempast of unreasoning fury
1 faar, locked ber doors sgainst any
mpt ber husband might maks to

to ber bis load of despalr and
f; revived love for his first wife.
| ghan't hannt thix room, too,
.5:: doss erurg other room In the
f # Nen' sobbed.
» was trembling with the fury
s::r own determinsiiop, but her

betraged ber by straining to
1eh the faintest sound which would
sdjcata thut be was trying to cotns
o hor, After many minutes she heard
im open his door. Breuthlessly she
.mf ssvagely eager to bave him
knob of her door and find it

barn Lhe
peked. .
fhe hersel! was soffering so ter-
ply that it gove ber u fierca, por-
rae pleasure to think of Liy belng
urt, tou, Buveliug down before that
sman who hnd never loved him nnd
bo bud deserted him! Nan clenched
Bar Lands as hei eyos stased ut the
sorknob. Going to the bospitul twice
n one doy to see her, when she wasn't
lly wick at all, but just shamming
e win hin sympathy! He'd nlways
von wix In Iris' Lunds. Well, let him
burt now! It would serve him
st She bad been hurt enough. God
0w !, .. But her struining eyes told
van (hat he had ot touched the knob
{ her door,
Bne heard water runplngd fxiat, fa.
iar sounds which told her he was
tting out his sbaving thingu. She
uld see avery step of the process
3 if abie were in the bathroom beside
. The way be stretched bis upper
w el ejel grimuca; the brood- |
o I bl deep-sel bluek eyes, |
Hick wuw nothing funty in the fucial |
ptortions a tnn muakes when he
self,  Phe infioite care
Itk which e direled thie sulety riwor
pout the little brown mole on his
igat cheek, OBl Nan caught her
aath lo agony. It wam terrible to
ven man so much, Only thils morne
g bbe bad stood elose beside him
« ha shinved, so ¢lose that his elbow
sggled hor ribs aud made her double
in a childish fit of giggling. And
w—D0W..us

Bhe walted until ahe heard him re-
ler his own room, then with a great
ffort, Nan went about her own dress:
ng for dioner. The umber chiffon.
liked ft, but why try to please
im pow? He wouldn't notice what
he bad on. His eyes would be turned
upon n vision of Iris, t;’inﬁl in ap-
ealing helpfulness upon n ospital
od, her fragility elothed in an ex-
ﬁu]lilﬂb‘ colored. subtly scented neg-
goe.
Even as her halrbrush gave furlous
unetustion to  her definnce, Nan
|rm.|w. deap down o ber beart, that
it John Curtis Morgan wanted her
to relinquish him to his first wife,
ahe woull do so, e would be the
last court of appenl. 1f ho decided
!I:I.in'll her, there would be no fight
left in her.

Hhe Jid not descend the stalrs until
abe had heard her hushand go down,
sowly, like an old man. It was their
custom to assemble In the drawing
room, there to wait for Hatelle's sum-
mons to the dining room. It took all
ber cournge to cross the threshold,
and 80 strong had been her premoni-
tion of what sha would find when she
did s that she felt no surprise, only
1o everwhelming despnir.

John Curtls g!nrnn and his won
Maod bafora the flreplacs, Iookin# nb-
wurdly like each other, In spite of the
difference in their sizes. Consclously
ot unconsclonsly, Curtis bad dupli-
eatad his fnther's pose—feet planted
wide apart, hands thrust into trous-
ers pockets, shoulders hunched, hend
lowsred, but eyes rnlsed to lris
Morgan's  breathiakingly benutiful
portrait. How closely kin those two
were! Father and som, by virtue of
the wotoan at whose plcture they
pared

Nan was powerless to move toward
them. $he was un (nterloper. It would
be (ndecent to intrude upon  thelr
tragic brooding. All fight melted out
of ber for the moment, giving way
10 ¢ nausenting self-hatred, If she |
bad not “wormed ber way' into John |
Uirtls Morgan's home, into his grief,
lato the affections of his son, so|
ibat marringe with her bmd comn to)
teem fusvitable he and the child would
bive baen free te welcome Lris home.
Whit did it catter that they had
been better off without bee? 1f they
prefarred wickness Lo boalth, misery |
o pease. Iris to Nan, why shoulda't |
bey have them? Peopls never thank- |
M you for doing things for lhu.ri
po

“Oh, exeuss me, Mres. Morgan, 1|
tda't know you was there,” E:ulle!
Iptlogized s sbs wimost bumped lo- |
0 the frozen little figure in the door- |
ey, “Liuner |s served ma'sm.'
Tha two before the fireplace start-
M, the mun gulltily, The T-year-old |
oy atared at Nun an If he had never |

uld black eyes, There wes
ali on his cheeks, Nan's
ieart contencted sharply with anxiety.
d Ba Lave a fever? Why was he
aring at ber [ke that? Had Iris al
#ady begun to poison the chbid
gainst her? But why ssk? She had
AD0wn Iris wus going to fight ber
:’I'-l‘. tvery weapon ahp could lay
usds on, wnd of course the child
I'”ﬂ.._‘. “8 LEe most potant, next to thy
Erritic appeal which she bad always
niide Lo the wenses of the tun sbe
ister loved wnd had deserted. [
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star witness, the butler, Fldgars, had
been stricken with neute nppendicitis
and rushed to the hospitsl for an
emargency ornntinn. He's in pretty
bad shape, understand. Naturally
the trial couldn't procesd without him,
and Judge Bunce granted an adionen
mant until the old man Is In'a condi-
tion to be brought to the courtroom
—Iif he survives,

“Good heavenn!" Nan sald slowls,
“It will be more of u blow for us
if tha poor old man dies than for the
prosecution,’”

“Trun,” Morgan agresd, “But
atill we have the goods on Nina
Blackhull, sven without the butler's
tostiniony ns to her relations with
the chauffeur, Basseit. But naturally
what ke was willing to teil us on cross
axamination would have been mights
important. Brainerd, of course, can
use BEdgnrs’ testimony before the
grand jury, as to Blpckhull's quarrel
with Dnvid the boy's leaving in liis ear
nat 2 o'clock in the morning, and (ke
tinding of bis hody. 1 hope we'll have |
our chance at him, though.”

“Where is he—which hospital?"
Nan demanded, as she made u pre-
tensn of enting her soup.

YHe's at Bt. Luke's too, where
Mother is," Curtis answered the gues- |
tion, “IPather went to talk to the
doetor pbout him while 1 stayed with
Mather," Again that curious, direct
glance of hostility from the bluck exos
which lind been so (ull of love as lute
ns this morning.

“Yeu," Morgan agreed, flushing and
lowering his_eyes. "“Lhey were oper-
ating them. No one eould say how it
would turn out, bat o few inutes
ago 1 telephoned the hoapital and the
poor old man has <ome out of
ather nll right. If there are no serious
complientions he'll pull throogh, Dre.
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“I'm glad,” Nan said in n low voice
There seemed to be nothing else to
wdd, nothing whatever to tnlk about.

For iris was as much o member |
of that constralped group ns If she
witt on the voeant fourth side of the
tnhle. Nun falt that the insolent blue.
green eyes wera mocking them all

“Don't want any spinach and ear-
rots-and-pean,” Curtis sald snddenly,
violently thrusting aside the vegetnble
disl from which Fstelln waos gbout to
perve him,

Morgan snapped out of n pariod of
brooding abatraction to frown lipon
his son. "Eat what's put before Fou,
Curtis,” ha commandad sternly.

91 won't!" Curtls shouted, the fe-
svarish flush despening alurmingly on
the faes which had onee been so thin
and aoemie and now was plump with
honith, “Mother says I don’t have to
ent things 1 don't lke! 'Sides, she
give me nll the chocolites T winted
out of thut hig box you took her. 1
aren't hungry!™

Morgun seemed gind of the chance
tn show furious anger. The two were
w0 alike and yet so different glnred
ut each other, “Then leave the tablol” |
the father ordered savagely, “And go
straight to bed. Yoii know you're not |
permitted Lo ent between menls and
that—"

The child's how! of rage ot netass
his father's furious rebuke. ’

Involuntarily, Nun reached out n
hand and lald it soothingly upon Cur-
tis' elenched fist. “Please, John! Lot |
m#. ... Curtls, darling, rou don't waut
to lose your gold star for:n peefect
Health Chart, do yon? If yon uren't
hungry, you cun skip dessert, but Nan
doas want ¥ou to eat the vege-
tables—"

“Won't eat them!" Curtis scream-
#d, pushing his plate go violently that
part of the food epilled upon the im-
maeulate white cloth, “Don’t linve to
do what you tell ma to! You ain't got
any right to boss me! Mother sigs- M

“Go to your room!” his father roar-
od, rising and bending over tha child
as if his clenched fists longed to
sttike bim, “And stay there till you're
ready to apeloglze to Nan snd to
promise to obey her lmpllcitly. Do you
understand 3"

Nnn shrank Into her chalr, every
nerve outraged by the scene, the like
of which had never taken place in that
home slnee she had become its mis-
tress, Helplensly, she watched the
child scramble out of his chalr and
run howling from the room.

“I'm korry, Nan" Morgan npnln-|
glzed stiffiy, extreme pllor sudden-
Iy taking the place of the Mush of an-

er.

. Nan nodded dumbly and the mizer
able meal progreased in allence. Dish-
an wers brought and removed, their
delicious contents scarcely tauched
by either. It came to an end at Iant
and the two who had been o close
moved together, but miles apart, to
ward the drawing room.

For a fsw minutes they
sonsteatnadly, unnnturally, about the
Rlackhull case, then nbraptly Morgan
Introduced the only aubject nabout
whic heither of them could think

wl—Nnp, we'd better faee  thin
thing. hadn't we? U've got to talk to
you mbout Iris,”

To be continued)
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Uncle Sam’'s Are Better!

By SMALL

Mow REMEMBER, DEAR, IF You DON'T
FEEL ANY BETIER, LEBAVE TH' STORE IN
CHARGE OF SAM AND COME HOME —

@ewq GoLLY, | FEel PUMK! \'LL Look
OVER. TH' MORMING'S MAIL AND FolLLow
THE WIFES ADVICE. -

(Well, DIDTa Have
MIGHT, U127

M NICE RIDE LAasT

NO—| DIDN'T E€eL )

WELL ENOIGH To

ENJOY 1T =1 WAS
IN & STUPOR =

[\ MEVER LIKED THOSE FOREIGM (BT
cors, mitiea | Has
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The Blaze Spreads
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( CAREFUL ,BOOTS - REMEMBER

DONT HAE ON ANY SROES REMEMBER \T ~—
A TS FRE REMINDS
200t AND ME OF \T
M ARE
TeNTING
FRANTICALLY
TO CHECK THE
FIRE , WRICH ,
BECAUSE OF A
MOMENTARY
GOST OF WIND —
AND FINING
EMBERS, \S
SPREADING

.

s SETTIN
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MOM’'N POP
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Ol"‘ 'WES FEELING
LIKE & MILLION

UNTIL HE FOUND
AN OLD FAMILY
MEDICAL BOOK \N §
A BOY OF TRASH
AND NMOW HE THINWK®
THIT HE WAS
SYMPToMS OF A
DOLZEN FATAL
DISEASES
e D P
OO(E! T MUST
HAE

NOT FEELING RIGHTT - |
TFOREVER MORE,WHKT ENERS
WROMG WITH YO, IT
CERTAINLY 1BN'T
INSOMMIA . THE WAY YOou

SNORED ALL MIGHT 1S
NOBODY'S BUSINESS

JUST TUE SAME, UM
GOWNG TO STOP |M AND SEE
DOC STULL, HE KNOWS ALL
ABOUT LEPROSY--

—_— -

ON=\6NT THERE SOME-
THING WE CAN DO 2 -~
TH MOST COR-
TAGIOLS FIRE 1T TUER || TATCH NROUND

1+ WE ONIY WAD
A SPADE ~WE
COULD DIG A

ORAW || AND HERD VT

LEPROSY | WELL 1VE GOt ALOT OF OF ALL THE

. ROSY SYMPTOMS . LAST ToMMy- RoT !
WHAT OM EARTH '
GIVES You Tue | WEEK 1 HAD CPOTS BEFORE || You TALK LikE

IDEA THAT “You

2

MY EYES AMD A COKTED
TONGUE AND LAST NIGUT

HAVE LEPROSY /1 ' \oKe UP SLEEPING WiTH

My MAKNDS UHNDER MY WEAD

A PRTENT
MEDICINE
AD

MANY AWM UNDERTAKER
HAS GRoOwWW TICH ON
HEALTHY LoOKING PEOPAE
\WHO POO-FOOED THEIR

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

~+E@GAD,~ |F “THE LADS AT
HOME couLD SEE ME NowW, we

GAR-SAUN! \ '

OKAY!

) A REGULAR PARISIAN OF “THE SEE Voo
BOULEVARDS, ~« SEATED AT A SIDE- || PLAY,«« BRING | [ « Howl
® WALK “TABLE AT THE CAFE DE LA ME A~ AH= A ARE ALL

PAIK ! weer AND MY PALS AT -THE
aull'S CLUB,w BLESS'M,« [ CAN
FANCY “THEM TONIGHT, w PLAYING
PINGCHLE AUD PoKER AT “THE
CLUB UNTIL DAYBREAK, -~-THEA
GoING HOME o THEIR INFURIATED
CRocCKERY-THRoWIG WIVES !-

By AHERN "THE TINYMITES

Tinles, otill within thelr clond
stood qulet, with thelr wee heads
bowed. Ther'd eame no closs up to the
sun [ts heat was mighty bad. It seem-
ed It wan wo dazellng bright that they
ware neared to rink thelr alght, “Don't
look et 1, warned Heouty, “fer the
outeome might ba sad”

Another whispered, "Mearcy me,
I tried to, and I couldn't wen. | fenl
Junt ke I'm burning sud I think we'd
better Jump. If we stay here we'll
melt awey, and wa are foallsh |f wa
wtiy. Walll either roast or fall to
enrth, 1'd rather got a bump."

Then Seouty loudly erled, "“Not yot!
‘I'hare moy be some way we ean got
uway from thin terrific hent. Lat'n
crawl into the cloud. 1A Just ex soft
s it can be. Come on, you "Tiniews,
follow me The Tinles dide't argues.
Thoy wore quita n willing crowd.

Insids the cloud they crnwled real
yulek, At first they thought It was
quite wlivk, but then ths heat enme
nfter thom and spolled their clever
thought. B0, out thiey eame, nnd Car-
py cried, "It does no good to sty in
wide. If wa don't jump inte the air
iWa rertain wo are caoght.”™

All of & wudden Clowny shank nn
other Tiny, erying., "Look!  1lere
comns & great big dark cloud. Oh, |
hops % Ih fall of i, A sliower right
now would fes] just graat, Just (L iok!
Whr, 1 ean hardly wait.” The Tinles
then yelled Lo the cloud, and it was
not in wain

The eloud presed ondernesth the
wiim andd eyed the Uinlew, ane by one

1 guesa it's well 1 eame along. You
all ook guite afesld”  snld  Mister
Biack Cloud to the bunch, “'ve savod
you all, | hnve a butieh, The sun cag
o more cook you, "vhuse 've pul you
in the shude.”

(Read the Stery, th

#n oolor the plelure)

1 o # (The Tinymites rat 1 Mh 1
?‘nl‘\{ '_F:\('ATJDH?,D/ e § X/ ny : urn 1o ea nifbo noxt slorvd
; ) "—‘E% | : _ (Copyright. 1039, NWmA Sarvics, Ine)
\ SR U B PaY oew O M Y R MR b )
& i

-




